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What sorrow was thon trad’st her \oow 


her own, she learn’d tu fecl tor others’ ¥o 


VICISSITUDES. 
_— 


CHAPTER VUL 


“| wiht see my niece early,” said Mrs. Wallace, 
os she rose next morming an hour betore her usual 
cme: “she is very thoughtless, but I hope not irre 
laimable.” She geutly tapped at the door ot Maria’s 
“she sleeps soundly, poor girl, after a 
She knocked louder, but 
Alas, muis- 


ipartment 
might of fatigue and folly.” 
no voice within weleomed her entrance. 
eunded Maria, that chamber was without an occupant. 
Porter unwilling to trust to the expostulation of Mrs, 
Wallace, bad persuaded his artless vietium to leave 
the hospitable mansion of her aunt without even the 
formalities of an adieu. A note upon her dressing ta- 
ble purported that Doctor Porter, being willing to see 
her home, she bad not been able, after the disagree- 
ble occurrences of last evening, to see her aunt, whose 
lorgiveness she begged. 

The consternation of Hanford, when this informa 
ion was communicated to him, was extreme, and its 


fect on the kind-hearted Mrs. Wallace was such,! 


that she was obliged to rete to her chamber. 

Lett, therefore, to brood alone over the int olstlancy 
af his afflanced Maria, he resolved on an immediate 
return to W 

yimpathy in the bosom ot his paternal trend, Gran- 
ville. Hle therefore sent a polite note to Mrs, Wallace, 
ind resummed his lonely journey, with expectations and 


, to confide his grief and seek for 


eelings very diflereat trom those which had animated 
his bosom atthe commencement of this fruitless en- 
ferprise. 

Supported by conscious rectitude, he did not give 
way to unreasonable deyection. Though severely mor- 
tified and disappointed, he wisely considered that it 
night prove the most fortunate circumstance of his 
vile, that the disposition of Matia was developed be- 
tore she became his by irrevocable ties. 


He had thought her the most excellent of her sex, 


lone of the most agonizing sensations the feeling 


uid can admit, is occasioned by the perfidy of those’ 
When he recurred to the happy period of 


ve love 


‘less simplicity, when he first saw and loved Maria, 
could only exclaim, * YQ, what a noble mind is here 
‘esthrowa.” Occupied with such reflections, he pur- 
ved his melancholy journey, While Maria, conduct- 
d by Porter a different rout, was triumphing in his 
‘bappoitnent and cruelly exulting in the pain she 
flicted. 
This was an adventure quite suited to her roman- 
amperes there needed but one circumstance to make 
denouement Complete—a private marriage ; Porter 


yas ot the saine Opinion, and before the end of their 
litst day's journey he had obtaine 


‘ry imprudent measure. 


d her consent to this 

Ile sought a magistrate and 

proper withesses, and Maria Granville became in dae 
tun the wife of Henry Porter, 


i tus darling 


Awakinog from ber little dream of romance, she bad 
iow leisure to reflect on the fatal inc irteve i le step 


she had taken, and she would have given worlds to be 


restored to the innocent tranquillity of heart she had 
eVpernience d when she lett hes " swteroal house 

Hlow could she see the parent to whom she had 
been so ungrateful How could she mtormm him that 
daughter 


know le dge, entered into the lasting cngagements of 


had, without bis cousent of 


' 
matrianany 


Porter, to soothe her regrets and cali 
her apprehe sions, Propose do as the marrage was a 
secret at W 


declared. 


, that it should not be momediately 


* Leave every thing to me, my angel,” he sand: " l 

will obtaim the unconstrained consent of your tather 

tv our union, before he knows it is Consumunated.” 
Ou the last day of theu 


which sometimes seems to tavoul the 


journey, the evil genus, 
plans of the 
wicked, directed that they should stop to dine atan 
inn, where George Hanford had called for the same 
purpose. No sooner Was this cu cummstance discovered 
than Porter, after briefly communicating tis plan to 


Maria, sought a private imterview with George. 


“Mr. Hanford,” 


apology for this wild scheme of ours, but EL hope you 


said he, “DP believe Lowe you some 


will permit me to repair, as much as possible, the in- 
junes my precipitate conduct may bave totheted.” 

| “The injuries you have inilicted, sir,” said George, 
with dignity, “ as they were entirely unprovoked, will 


be wholly disregarded. Lam only pained, that Miss 
Granville is placed in a situation which, to a heart 
like hers, must be paintul. Her fond tathes _ 


“Tis of him T would speak,” interrupted Porter ; 


“the young lady is distressed, and L believe heartily 
sorry for any thing she may bave dove to grieve him; 
she has commissioned me to ask you if a reconcilia 
| tion can be effected.” 

_ And is it only on her father’s account, that Maria 


|would seek a reconciliation. The tine has been 


Doctor Porter, Loau never harbour rescutment agaist) 


Miss Granville, nor repel the slightest efforts for the 
renewal of a triendship, Which, on my part, Was not 

} broken off.” 
| © This, sir, is all T could hope, in the present inn 
tated state of your feelings; but Edo not despair of 
convincing you hereafter, that the whole is a frohie, 
begua in masquerade, and unhappily carried too far.” 
* Heaven bless you for that thought!” cried George 


with quickness, * but—no, it Cannot be! she could not, 


! " * 
so fair! or if she could 
' 


“If she could,” returned Porter, laughing, “ she 


| would prove herself a good actress, that is all, my 
friend ; come, come, it ts tine we all laid down our 
| masquerade dresses. You have discovered that Miss 
Granville possesses a talent hitherto unkuown to you, 
and are you so little friendly to the drama, as to be a! 
cynic on the occasion? Let me see you once more 
restored to the good graces of your Masia, or rather 
let her be restored to yours, and I resign my place as 


chaperone, and will gladly take that of a fiend.” 


George suffered himself to be led to Maria, and soon) 


found himpeli again happy in ber smile, looking up-! 


on the past asa thighttal dream, which be Wembled 
to recall 

It was agreed by the travellers that this fiohe, a 
Porter termed at, should be concealed trom Granville, 
and without tarther miterruption they arrived at the 
hospatabl Porter was mtroduced as 


atrelation and inmate of Mes. Wallace 


mansion, Where 


As such, be found an easy passport to the favour of 


Gaianvilie, aud by his iosinuating manners and ad 


~ 


dress, le overcame, 


ol daeorge 


agai restored 


in some measure, the preyudices 
ind tranquillity, if uot confidence, was 
But it was not long betore George 
had reason to distrust the sineernty of the professions 
of disinterested regard with which Porter loaded him, 
and agam accuse Maria of unpardon ible « quctry, 
dis aryvalle Was tot slow to Gdiscoves the cloud whic h 
hung over the countenanes oft his vou , tric na, and 
ittribute to ats true « Huse, the distant and coustramed 
manner with which Porter's civilities were returned 


"= Are we 


misapprehensions,” said he to George; “ever since 


pever to have done with mistakes and 


this Doctor Porter has been mm my house, genuine 
Ts i fue, my deat 
what do you think of him?” 


cordiality seems to have fled 
Cicorge, 

“Phave no right, si, to say ought agaist hin: he 
seers to be a favourite of Mrs. Wallace, and knows 
how, | believe, to make himyell agreeable to Miss 
Cirauville.” 

* Twill never forgive my suster,” replied Granville, 
“il she has allowed the gul to form an improper and 


dabeerous ac quaantanee Pho Ene see, VOU Matin, 


that she receives his attentions with pleasure, whale 


" 


you 


*@) my dear sir,” imterrupted George, “do not 
inention me. My fate, since Miss Granville is in- 
My temenity 


deserves this disappoitment—T should never have as 


different to it, ts not worth a thought. 
pied tu the hand of Muss Ciranville ” 


“It were all one, 


That IT should love some bright particular sta 


lund think to wed he ts so above 

“My dear boy, you have never quoted the bard of 
Avon less appropriately. Maria ts @ vain, petulant 
spoiled girl, and does not know ber own mind—but, 
by all the hopes I have built on a umon, to which, 
heaven knows, I consented reluctantly enough, she 
shall be yours !” 

* No, sir, not for worlds would I possess her per- 
son if her heart is another's! Bestow ber hand on one 
Who merits a gift so perfect, and, though broken heart 
ed, and lonely | may wander through this heartless 
world, a stranger to peace, E shall reyoice in her feli- 
city, and pray for her repose.” 

The enthusiasm of virtue anmnated his expressive 
countenance, while he added, “To you, sir, more 
than the duty of a sou is duc, and shall that son place 
his own individual happiness in competition with a 
father’s domestic peace? | had fondly hoped—but 
why should I speak of hopes f can chersh no more | 
Whether happy or miserable, gratitude will never be 
a painful duty to my heart.” 

Sacred are transports of virtue, and sweet the re 


wards she confers on her votaries! and though the 
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ar . . - ‘ > > J ——— 
sacrifice she enjoins are olten parntul, they are not bottle with matches, a blow pipe Magnet, and a small , lake, we discovered a sheltered spot, which we fixed 


worny ° . . ° ' ' . 
rthy to be named with the precious feelings of a tin box crowded with phials, filled with varnous kinds upon as our plac e of repose during the Approachip 





heart that has learned to subdue its oatural passions of acids 


He anxiously inquired of the landlord con-, might We collected the moss that covers the sides y 


fu thee . cou . , . 
; h trapire of re asol al trutl cerning the curposities in that part ot the country, who the roc ks, and boughs of spruce, which are said t be 


we ‘ . . , ts . ty Th ‘ » ' 
A Il timed retreat ts perhaps as mentoriou iS pave such a desert ion of a mountam that towered a preventive from taking cold, with which we lorme 


a we pattle ’ acted upon tl to th 

i Il fought battle, and George acted upon tims ito the heavens, in the rear of the house, that he de a comfortable resting-plac e, Considering Our Situatios 

prin iple, When afraid to trust his truant feeliog* with tere {on the tollowing morming tO assay its ascent. A fire was kindled near our feet, and Wrapy ing our 

, , re " > 7 woh € } 

a sight of Porter, recerving from Marta those looks of As iy business was not urgent, I offered to bear him) selves in our blankets, we lay down to rest as the ow 
’ sv 


natneless tenderness which he once thought exclu company, to which proposal he joviully assented. 
* But” said he, 


as IP shall frequently pause to examine the character oppressive to the feelings, but in our elevated situat 


disappeared behind the western mountains. Ip th 
sively his own, he resolved to leave tue vicinity ile you must have patience with me, vallies it was one of those close and sultry night : 


departed ‘more op sorrow than im anger” and bad mort 

— ’ , i ‘ ‘ 4 ve . wt 
been long absent, when Porter made a formal tender) of the rocks which I pass, and on which I may ham-. “ere tt not for our comforters, we should have eXpe 
of bunself to Granville as his future son-in-law. He phy with 


unwearied zeal. You, no doubt, will be rienced some inconvenience from the cold. After my 
! a} 


" ‘ tive ulse, but ived st ' 
did pot meet with a positive rep tise, but receis ich looking upon the lands ape, OF gazing heavenward earthly companion had talked himself to sleep, I look 


‘ " . ’ } 7 » - 
an answer as led him to doubt, whether withthe daugh upon the clouds, m whose ne ivhbourhood we soon. ed Up with wonder and pious awe on the heavens, 


ter he should obtain that for which be cluefly esteem- 
Next day, he recollected 


may be. My ideas are, I must confess, a litth more bove me. The sky had a deeper blue, and the sia 


ed the daughter, the cash earthly, I riust confe ss, Low, that I take more delight appeared far more numerous and brilliant than Wher 
that it would be quite Convernte nt to procure a few in viewing the delicate variations from piuk to orange dimly seen through the smoke and vapours that shro 


rare articles of inedicine from Boston, and for this os- iy this small flower, for Tam something of a botanist, the plains. Not a breath of air was perceptible, ans 


tensible purpose took a hasty leave of his hospitable 


than in the most glorious prospect in existence.” I could distinetly hear the rushing of the river througe 


entertainer, and his lovely, but inconstant daught r. He then displayed, to my astonishment, a beautiful the race, so termed by the neighbouring inhabitany, 
There was, however, a plan in Porter's mind, of pyespat, containing a variety of exquisite plants and! @ithough at the distance of ten miles. I could» 
flowers in most excellent preservation. sleep. Newer did I feel my faith so strong, my coni. 
That night, I went to sleep, after yes yessing to my| dence in the Supreme Intelligence, the Maker of a 
companion, Who slept in the same room, one uncon- things, of the countless worlds above and the earth 
scionable long hour, with the words corolla, stamina ; beneath me, so unshaken as at that moment. I wa 
secundary, transition, and primitive, soll ringing in awed, yet soothed, and a prayer rose involuntarily t 
(my ears. The last word was something concerning the | @Y lips. Wordsworth’s poems will hereafter be read 
integrant molecule of erystallization,to which my cam- | ¥#th double interest. He describes with wonderfi 
prehension could not soar, and * tired nature's sweet) accuracy of delineation, sometimes with one phrase e 
restorer” came to my relief, | line, the moral effect which the works of nature pro 
I was awakened, at dawn of day, by the mineralo-|) duce in the soul, 
At the first blush of light, awoke my companion 
ney. Psoon found myself in the open air, following | that we might be in readiness to view the rising a 
the rapid strides of my athletic friend. Tadeed it was! the sun. The mist that came about half way up the 


which For-glove and Scammery formed no part. He 
was to be absent but one week, and when that week 
had passed, how great was the consternation of Maria 
that no Porter appeared. Day after day, and she stull 
expected him week after week, and he came not 
She called him crucl—ineonstant—-taithless. Alas! 
poor Maria, vain were ber lamentations ! 

Painful indeed was the torture of suspense. Wath 
every mail Maria looked for letters, and every day 
she rose m the moruing with a fresh hope that this 
day would bring some information and every might gist, who told me it was time to commence our jour-| 
she retired to her sleepless couch to brood over hopes 
deferred, and confidence betrayed. 


Several months passed before she eould admit the difficult to keep pace with him, and were it not that, mountain, spreading with an unbroken surface ove 
terrible certainty that Porter intended to sec her vo he often delayed, to examine the huge masses of rock | the face of the country far below, as the light incre 
more ; and when at last that conviction came, it wis that encountered us every saluute, any fatigue must! ed, exactly resembling the sea when at rest, with here 
accompanied with another, no less terrible ; Which |! have been excessive. As we ascended, the landscape and there an island on its bosom, formed by the peak 
would render the concealment of the fatal marriage y)nomye more extended, and the country lay spread | of a smaller but parallel ridge. The illusion was pe 
altogether impracticable. like a map at our feet. Here and there the smoke feet. When the sun had risen above the white hi! 

Alas! poor Maria! Doctor Porter had taught ber that pose from some deep valley, showed where was a! ot New-Hampshire, the vapours began suddenly « 
Botany, Mineralogy, Phisiology, and Chemistry ; aud village or hamlet, although the place itself was invisi ‘rise, enveloping the mountain on which we stood. 


> now vht her that | 
he now taught h ble. The view more frequently, however, was totally 


The following day we were induced to visit a spa 
excluded by the thick forest of spruce and hemlock | still farther to the north, connected with historia 
which encompassed us. Sometimes we passed over events, but dissimilar from the one above describe: 
large and deep beds of moss, which had been accumu- || After travelling for ten miles, guided by blazed tree, 
lating there for ages. When we had attained the. we came in sight of a log hut erected on the skirts 

' summit of the ridge, from whence could be seen Lake |a forest. Here was a clearing, with stumps and rock 
Champlain to the west, and the white hills to the east, in every direction, among which the owner contre 

we found a deep transparent sheet of water, occupy-||to raise corn sufficient for himself and little one: 
ing a space of two or three acres. ‘Our landlord had | He was a weather-beaten looking man, about fer 
informed us that he was unable to fathom its depth | years of age, and of a pleasant, open countenance. At 
with a long cord let down from a small raft which he | ter partaking of some refreshment which he hospi 

had contrived to make there, and which he had push- bly afforded us, he accompanied us to the object & 
| ed out into the centre of the lake. A little stream is- | our search. At first sight it appeared to be a lag 

_sued from the western side, and running on a bed of meadow, covered with grass, and here and there 
solid rock a few hundred yards, formed a waterfall of | clump of bushes, among which winded a small strei 

Tur Mineralogist who laboriously ascends MOUN-' more than one hundred feet in height. Before it) with a high precipice on the western side. Nothit{ 

Cains, or visits the recesses of mines, for the purpose Of peached the bottom of the gulf it was entirely dissi- ‘could be more deceptive. Standing on this apparel 

improving in the science to which he has devoted) pated into spray, glittering in the rays of the sun, ‘ly firm earth, it could be shaken for many rods arou™ 


himself, possesses advantages far superior to the one when at bis meridian height, with an ever-varying you. It was merely the covering to a vast reservoll® 
who only travels from tis room to a cabinet of cuti- change of colours. 


“ Man may smile, and smile, and be a villain.” 


THE LANDSCAPE. 


“ Thus intormed, 
“ He had small need of books; tor many a tale, 
* Traditionary round the mountaius hung, 
“ And many a lewend, peopling the dark woods, 
* Noursh'd imagination in ber youth.” 








“AMBRICAN SCENERY. ~ 


« From that bleak tenement, 
“ Tle many an evening to his distant home 
* Jn solitude returning, saw the bills 
* Grow larger in the darkness, all alone 
* Behold the stars come out above his head, 
” Aud travelled through the wood, with no one neur 
«“ To whom he might contess the things he saw, 
“ So the foundations of bis mind were laid.” 


The conical tops of the gloomy | water, of great and unfathomable depth. The watt! 


osities, and who endeavours from one small specimen’ spruce and hemlock, that shot up from this gulf, were itself seemed to be filled with small filaments app 
to form a conception of the grand geological con- far below the rock on which we stood. 


Dow n this rentl of veget yobl > rigim hich nade it bear, ati 
- - S e ’ 
struction ot the earth, ) eo 4 w 


‘yt . ° f 
Mo endure the fatigue of precipice a deer had precipitated himself when close- short distance, a great resemblance to mud, But whe 
climbing over dreary and rocky wastes requires a high) ty pressed by houmds, who, unable to stop in their ca- taken up in a tumbler, it appeared clear as spring ** 
degree of enthusiasm and patience—an iron frame, peer, for they were close on his haunches, followed) ter. Qur guide informed us that a moose of whi 
and a heart that does not sink under disappomtments. him, and were dashed to atoms in the fall. My friend, he was in full pursuit, made a leap, equalling that 

In the summer of 1823, during my rambles through the mineralogist, discovered in a projecting rock on the deer before described, from the summit of tm 
the state of Vermont, J met with a character of this the northern side of the lake some beautiful specimens precipice on the western side, and breaking throws 
description, at an obscure [nn among the hills, where of flesh coloured granite, and large purple leaves of the deceptive covering by his weight, disappeared 0 
{ had purposed to remain during the night. Hehad mica. The locality, he said, was an interesting one, ever. 

. ss fl . he 
that day collected a large quantity of minerals, which and he could weave into his geological tour a descrip- We cut long poles, and thrusting them through - 
he was carefully arranging and packipg away. His tion of the place where we then stood. sod, found that they met with no opposition, "hous 
knapsack contained, beside blankets, a phosphorus After rambling along the borders of this romantic pushed down to their whole extent. The minere® 

. 





7 


Ds wad (et 





co 


th 


ca] 
pla 
Ba 
wh 


rei 


hR 
a 
hes 
real 
curl 
eds 
StL 
They 
, 
livox 


tury 
































































Ls & 
Wor 
Ape 
i my 
look 
ns a 
Siar 
Wher 
iroud 
» ane 
rOug? 
tants, 
ld I 
conh- 
of a 
earth 
| wa 
rily to 
ve read 
iderfu 





rasev 
re pro 


yanion 
sing of 
up the 
ce Ove! 
Hicreas 
ith here 
e peaks 
vas per 
ite hills 
lenly & 


ood, 


it a spol 
istorica 
»scriber 
ed trees 
skirts 0 
nal rocks 
ontrives 
tle ones 
put forty 
nce, Al 
hospile 
object | 
e a larg 
1 there + 
ll streat 
Nothin 
apparent 
ds aroul 
servo @ 
‘he walt! 
nts apps 
bear, 3° 
But whee 
pring ** 
of whit 
ing thate 
nit of 
ig throvue: 
peared 


hrough 
mn, "thous 
, minere* 


*- £& 
Eg 
Seite A. ited se a 


ant 


i aie Ont F 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





= 


scovered, to his infinite delight, that the rocks 

y own wh » sprane the adventurous Moose cou i be 
twithe se, th weh hardemng by heat, ind were Co- 
ed with the most vivid green. When wet, the 
cen colour was superior even to that of the cele- 
teated Milford marble J shall never forget the wo 
ful look of disappointne nt which p issed over the coun- 
tenance of our worthy guide, when | roducing a m- 
peral resembling brass, at was pronounced to be tron 
writes, and gowd for nothing. The spot from whence 
he had obtained it had been preserved a secret fora 
long period, he fondly imagining the substance to be 


gold iH id I the genius oft Sterne, perhaps a moral 


micht be drawn from this circumstance worthy of pre- 


servation. But as it is, let every one draw his own 
moral 

The place we were visiting was the scene of one of 
the most daring exploits that characterised the French 
war, of Which history has but shghtly mentioned. 

May. Rogers, Gen, Putnam’s compamon in arms, 
commanded about two hundred provincial rangers, 
He resolved to revenge the numerous atrocities which 
the Indians bad committed on our defenceless fron- 
aers. He selected the most daring soldiers, those most 
capable of enduring fatigue, and crossing Lake Cham- 
plain in canoes, landed near the head of Missiscoui 
Bay, directing his course to the Indian settlement 
where the Three-Rivers empties into the St. Law- 
rence. The savages, not dreaming of an attack, were 
assembled at a great war dance, where the scalps of 
murdered white people—men, women and children, 
were exhibited on poles, as trophies of savage barba- | 
rity and victory. The sight served but to inflame the 
sager of the provincials, who watched them at a dis-| 
tince—and at night, in an unsuspecting moment, they | 
took due and exemplary revenge. Scarcely one es-| 
caped to convey the news to another body of French 
ind Indians who were encamped a short distance up) 
Rogers suffered his men to’ 
repose themselves but a short time, when they com-! 
menced their return to the provinces. Contrary to 
lis advice the great body determined to seek the 


' 


ihe river St. Lawrence. 





nearest settlements on the River Connecticut, and he} 
was compelled to submit. Their provisions being al-| 
most exhausted, they separated into three bodies, and | 
proceeded by different routes in hopes of meeting | 
with more game Gian when ina single body. Rogers’ 
pauily amounted to sixty-seven men, Whe were much) 
‘tached to his person, and who considered it a privi- | 
lege to follow their leader wherever he led the way. | 


The hardships they endured, when told in these days, | 


scem almost incredible, 

On the third day from leaving the Three-Rivers, | 
Rovers was confident, froin certain indications, that! 
he was pursued by savagesat no great distance in the 
tear. Looking back, he was persuaded that he saw a} 
curl of smoke rising above the trees, the dogs return- | 
ed suddenly, and in great terror, tothe party. A light 
snow had fallen, and the ground was frozen, when 
tley passed over the spot we have been describing, 
Jiocers then divided his men into four divisions, and 
turning back ambushed his own track, near the pass 


‘here a small stream issues from the deceptive lake, and a quarter. 


Hach division was directed to fire ata given signal, 
i succession, for the purpose of having no two aim at 
he same individual, Concealed here, in breathless | 
ispense they awaited the approach of the savages, 
bemg sereened trom sight by the low bushes of juni- 
er aud sprace that skirted the borders of the lake. 
Che enemy cautiously advanced, to the number of one 
hundred warriors, preceded by two Indians who acted 
ve part of pioneers. These were suffered to advance 

Ul the mai body had entered the fatal pass. Volley 
aller volley were poured in upon them in succession. 
\inost every shot took effect, and almost every wound 


_ Povedmortal. They had scarcely recovered from their | groan or two will auswer. 


———— 





7 ™ = rr 
panic, when a second discharge put the remaim THE K AM BLER. 

lew to flrzte Between seventy and eighty tanhes at 

tested the skill of the provin ral marksmen Atte: Trae season of flowers | as anced, and we are all 


Stripping the cead, they left them on this waste to be glad to break from the restraints of stern w 


prev of wolves, and their bones to bleach 


ter to 
The alte 
battle ry will 


come the enjoy the recreations of warm weather. 

in the sun rations Which have been mede at the 
ter tone 7 ‘ . ‘ } ‘ 

When stan ing where this blow v scene Was acted, ] make ita dehghtful resort for the ctligens, and a pew 


could almost fancy I beheld it anew the country stall ittraction now presents iUsell io Fort Chatona It 
7 i id ap ther me ‘ 

retammed its wild appearance, and there were nO Maths has heen rented to'some enterprising rndividual, who 

of civihzation to change the course of my ideas , has transformed the place of war ite a garden, in 





which, we may be permitted to hope, the laughing 
MISERIES OF HUMAN LIFE. voice of merriment will succes d the noise of battle 
The improvement of this fashionable walk will 
open a new fleld to those who lowe to while away an 
after the dull 
Here may the enamour- 
ed couple wander beneath shady trees, and exchange 
the rumbling of carts and the barking of enraged 





To entrust your secrets to one whom you vote 
dently beleve will never betray them, and ia short) jour aimudst the scenery of nature 


time afterwards to discover they are the common. routine of daily vecupation 
subject of conversation among all your acquaintances 
—a common iniery—S groans. 

To be compelled to listen to the advice of an old dogs for the melody of birds and the murmuring of 


maid about marnage, while she is recommending a waters. 


Here, in the long summer afternoon, will 
youth and beauty wander together—the light foot of 
childhood will play upon the grass, and the thought. 
ful man pursue hus pensive Way nusing in the won- 
enthusiastically admired by the lhberal-minded and ders and the charms of life 
discerning, to hear it pronounced ‘all stuff,” by an 
“Oh for a! 
whip to lash the rascal’—two shrugs and a sigh, with 
a curse half-uttered. 


lady whom you dishke, and abusing the one you love 
—not an unusual circumstance—one groan and a hall 
After composing a prece of poetry, which has been 
The battery gives to 
New-York a decided advantage over Philadelphia, 
and we may almost say, over any city in the Union 
When Wilham Penn founded Philadelphia, his in- 
structions were to leave a plat of grass around the 

To spend the best part of your life in building up) city for the reereation of the inhabitants, with which 
the fortunes and reputation of a supposed friend, and | excellent advice they have not complied. 


ill-natured, self-opinronated, coxcoml 


There is 
nothing like our battery in Philadelphia, and it has 
tude—* Oh weep for the hour’—a long, deep groan. | been a frequent remark of strangers that it is as sin 
| After having wasted almost a whole day in anghng | gular our fellow-citizens do not oftener seek the re- 
for weak fish, upon the bridge of the battery, without 
any suceess, to be accosted by a friend, “Well, what: 
luck?” and upon informing him that you have not 


find, at last, he repays you with insult and ingratie | 


freshments of its shadowy walks. The belles and 
beaux of New-York certainly appear to prefer the 
heat and dust of Broadway, and would rather parade 
up and down that almost treed/ess street than to be 
fanned by the breezes of one of the floest bays in the 


world. We hope it will be se no longer. M 


had even a bite, he inquires if you remember what 
Dr. Franklin terms a fishing rod? On your giving a 
Negative answer he informs you “itis a long pole, 
with a worm at one end, and a fool at the other’— || 
a : J THE MORALIST. 
a sage remark, and replete with instruction. , Salil 1 ' ' ; 
| Arhoisa unto tedby a ‘ eams the 
| To be engaged in putting a bright thought on | oman i OENERS HeeREIS Ce 
SS ; ' ay, | perishes if one be dried. 
paper, and to be interrupted by a friend who talks an) ' ' ' ' b 
. ' . | With a thousand strings thi yarts j : > be 
‘hour upon nothing, until vou Aave nothing to write— || : ne at parts asunder if une be 
|jbroken. Frail and thoughtless mortals are surrounded 





It is a silver cord twisted 


five scratches and a grin. iy ble d hict \ , 
y innumerable dangers which make it much more 
| Returning home from a long absence, flushed with || "” : 5 


| Strange that they escape ig than that they almost 
hope and brilliant anticipations, to discover, on touch- I - pe so long — = y 
all perish suddenly at last, We are encompassed 


ing the wharf, that some rascal has stolen your bag- |, 
= with accidents ever ready to crush the mouldering 
gage, without leaving you a single shirt to make ay ‘ 
4 - 7% ‘tenement that we inhabit. 
shift with—365 deep groans. 
4 y planted in our constitution by the hand of nature, 
Alter having been very rapturous in the praise of a ; 
lady, and having made frequent vse of such expres- 
sions as “she is beautiful, enchanting, delightful!” to 


hear some cold-hearted phlegmatic biped give it as 


The seeds of disease are 


The earth and the atmosphere, whence we draw ou 
life, are impregnated with death—health is made to 
! 

joperate its own destruction—the food that nourishes 


ithe ont he elements of its decay—the s« 
his opinion that “she is a pretty decent looking git! ithe body contains the elements of its decay—the soul 


‘pon honour”’—QOh misery without a naime—a patient 4 
shrug, and a black look. 

To be considered a blockhead for vindicating the | 
.Character of an absent friend, and compelled to listen | 
to the scandal of a large circle of female buzzards’ 


that animates it by a vivifying fire tends to wear it 
out by is action—-death lurks in ambush about all 
our paths. 

Notwithstanding this is a truth so palpable, and 
confirmed by daily examples before our eyes, how 
whoexist in the offals of defamation, and fatten upon little do they lay it to heart! We see our friends and 
neighbours perishing around us, but how seldom does 
it occur to our thoughts that our own knell, perhaps, 


| : shall cive the next fruitless warning to the world, } 
| Ina large company, to be asked for a song when) shall g : B 


you possess no vocal abilities—to have all the lidies 


the slandering of merit and genius—twenty-four grins 





Hlurman life is Whe a ferry boat. He who pays, goes 
present to declare you to be an excellent SiINZEI—LO || Gut of it with approbation; but he who passes on the 
know no other song than * Barbara Allen”—to be ‘other side without once reflecting that he shall be 
prevailed upon to attest that, and before you have ‘made debtor in bis passage, and parts pot with his 
finished, to perceive allthe good-natured females pre- pence, must look out sharp lest he be kicked out of 
sent modestly hide their faces in their handkerchiefs, the boat. So, in life, he who does enough to pay 
and stiffle a titter at your failure—Oh! for a word | society for the benefits he receives, pays his two pence 
bad enough to keep the misery company—when you land goes off: but he who regards his own happiness 
have finished—two hundred cheers, las connected with the community, or in other words, 


| ‘To be in love with a coquette who can discover | gives the ferryman a shilling, will insure to himself a 


good qualities in every body else, save yourself—a | safe and easy passage—he shall know the joys of be- 
Pore. | vevolence. 
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— - - Sa a — a 
1" 
REVIEW , ‘ diber sentioents, virtuous in every The character of Debby is drawn with a masterly 
‘ ‘ oS , _ 
4 4 . , 
, “ ' ‘ n, she might be supposed) pen It 1s replete with sound, | uncultured sense, 
".Y 
ere. am thatis seldom found mma Yankee peculla ities Tine elineation of Ne We 
fle thou the fies se : 
hie ee in inet w ‘ es of real dete But we are not of that cal Eeogland manners ts very correct, and forms a tarthfy} 
ben j ’ 
) not belweve true virtue to exis picture of that part of our county delightlully iy 
» i ‘ wiptatoos tthe world. We have heard, terwoven with a story that must interest every candid 
REVWOOD. i 4 
J uw, t there re some s bh bemgsas and fleeing reaces Phere is ever 1g 4non, Uiough 
is atity t é‘ ‘ ! , i 
I , Lilien BB hot vie to her mn beauty, and pos these volumes, a flashing of miud, a pourin? forth of 
te and talente t ’ ' 
‘ ' cy of sentiment ind purity of HiAUriant binavination that tchants Us it iS the re 
aiitics fed that ‘ ‘ ! 
. to ! if sult of sincerity ithe Writer, and as we peruse it, We 
ri’ ' 
au lite ‘ veil \ oy ] mee 7 
Phe bref outline of the story us this: Mr. Redwood, 4fe Conscious that feeling speaks to teelung, aud that 
\ ‘ ner | t t ‘ : 
M (tine cuthussastie young man, has privately married heart holds communion with heart. a. VoM 
{ ' ; i ‘ t 
mie ' ' 
» beantitul youn itl, Whose name is Mary Irwine — 
first to acrateh au jf thee fail { iti | ty tf 5 . Q 
from a Connexion with a man of momoral character ‘I lil CENSOR 
robelv best vi iif i v {i ‘ previewet Am " 4 ° ° 
f hie atunboubee ome of lis a erous Opinions, and en - 
the writers of oul owl fatto wi { t* i rou 
tertuitus bas pl ilose phical doubts as to the existence of Providence has slubber’d thee iu baste 
tii sicte Ube \thautu Ti. t the te] (mation eo ‘ \ “It is one of her unineaniny cotuposilions 
ot , " e' ft} r storie afiod. \ hen once anan has arrived at this stage “ She manutactures when she manaecs a gross 
neir Comntry, VY bhakti i ‘ tere © ei , ” ‘ wh . j . 
Of thought, be ws atthe merey of every temptation She S fur & muon SUCR—ANe al) Alene 
and the place io which ti are composed, is the au Then send them forth, ashamed ot ber own work, 


he has lost hus blast bold om virtue he has ceased to “ And set no mark upon ther 


thor of Redwood , “ ‘ 
‘ Chiiy to the | lank that mogbht have saved him, and he 
yh ! 
> nwhich we how tetha » bas Lee bate 
he novel o vit is drifted down the v e ocs of life, without the GENIUS. 


i in 
ymablis fin tl city by Messrs. Bliss and Whit : 7 ; 
ly publishec blessed knowledge of a heaven to guide him from Worth makes the man—the want of it the fellow. 


v ‘| , r cal t ot othe work is very 
1 (Vpoyraphica er ' ti . ; 
' : wee ith » he heart of yous Redwood soon becornles ‘Tut RR a class ol beings whom Dame Nature 
handsome It as jer anne fon fine 4 ape with good , : ; - - 
I | { ' comupted-—he regrets that he should have encum-) seems to have formed with minds whose intellect, 
vine {38 uw pum tale, ubladorte by the Dreblianey ‘ 
; : bered himself with the useless, though lovely beimmg, with all the care of Alma Mater, can never soar above 


i } 
of exuberant figure, mor os the lot assistedd by the 
zo | Who looked up to him fora return of her sacred af-) a partridge flight. Nurtured within the walls of a 
wonders of romance. Phere ts vo Wy grown Castle, 
fection, and | 
j ! 
mouliderimg uw the shadowy subdimuity of at plendid 3 
the Bu 


iwes her fora voyage of pleasure on) college, they may continue for years, and though ex- 


; ' ' " Opean continent Ile is away two years. pelse and pains are lavished upon their education, 

ts Daves are tice trot those © tbiteal mor 

eee ' Winile hie as absent, lus wite dies, without revealing | yet when treed from their academic leading-strings 

erses”’ of other novels those Tlerculean iants, who g g 
' nou bork ' them unin, aud Redwood returns to mary a wealthy) they are thrown upon the world oo less dunces than 

ro scow ing { Hough the Guthkest aeeds Wihch tan Ene . : o : . j 

eae tae aad le Mis sadly at eal belle, whose duzzlng Hoplishment had flattered | when they were born. Nature must create the soil, 

—_ : + , ‘ if { his pete Without fasciating hus heart. Many years, education sow the seed, but genius is necessary to the 

ferious ereathess, Mashing real fire Cron Geir eyes, i : 

' hol ” a ’ sag || SPOOF SURES, When his wite lad expired, and leftan only, production of the fruit. Without education genius 

aint conguernng Whore atihics y wu oaks ious : f 

Ps ig : spoiled daughter, Redwood and Caroline are detaimed may slumber, and the spark of heavenly five will be 

shouts ; who come ito the world i a ras wy | atthe, . 


in a retired village for several weeks. They here | overshadowed, and its intellectual beams hidden 


or a thunder-storm ; whose ways are marked by deso . 
rs ¢ meet Ellen Bruce, whose birth is a mystery. She) and unknown. But, as the skilful hand of the artist 
lation and crime —who bave no pleasure but mn scenes ; 
possesses, however, @ box from her mother, with the) divests the diamond of its dross, so does education 
of murder and despair, and no pai except when they 
~ ioyunetion not to open it until she is twenty years of) call trom the mental garden its weeds, and discovers 
behold a single happy bemg whom they are unable , | 
) age, With which she has strictly comphed. An en-| to the admiring view buds which had otherwise never 
to destroy, and who are exploded frowi the tale at the ° : | 
; vious animosity existing in the bosom of Caroline! bloomed. 
blowing up of a powder magazine, oF vanish ina flash : 


igamist Eflen, induces the former to investigate the) We are all aware of the indiscreet, though natural 


of lightoing. ' J 
5 b sacred box by means of a false key—and, to her asto-/ partiality with which parents are apt to view the ge- 


Iu the novel betore us, there as none of this, 


nishiwent she tinds the picture of ber father, with) uius of their offspring ; and like the gossipping muses 
neither does ii take the eagle Might of Mir. Seott, the Bossipping 


i certificate of his marnage with Mary Irwine, and a | who foretold the future greatness of Sterne’s Tris- 
declaration that Millen as the offspring of their union. train, imagme the like results. Then, the first object 
It had never beca discovered by Redwood, on account | which occupies their brain is the college, Mastei 
of Ins absence at the time of his first wife’s death, and | Charles, at the age of thirteen, is therefore sent thi- 
. . . . | ’ = : 
Mary’s accidental discovery of the principles of her) ther—whether possessed with the qualifications ofa 
husband. Cavoline takes the miniature from the case,|| ploughman or a Franklin, no matter—his brain is 
aid riling it of the valuable papers, returns it Co its | stuffed with classic lore, and in process of time, he 
plac e. by an bee niously devised train of circulm- / returns home, as he vainly concelyes, a finished s( ho- 


vreat unknown. [ts sphere ts not in the lolty cucles 
of kings and princes, or the fascinations of chivalry ; 
nor has it pictured the grand political chances of con- 
tending nations; but its pages breathe the humble 
beauties of a village life, and desernbe, with admura- 
ble feeling, the changes of the buman heart; the 
hopes, the fears, and the joys of secluded virtue 5 Un 


a ) > frauds, ¢ the miseries of tusbionable . i] : ‘ 
ealousies, the frauds, and Uh on ; ‘ stances the whole is discovered, and Ellen and her | lar anda genius. He parades the streets in pompous 


vice, are the subjects of its attention, and they are) i... Charles Westall are united. An underplot gives | greatness, looks down with contempt upon all who 
\ variety and iuereased interest to the story, and seve-||/have had humbier opportunities than himself, and 

val well diawn characters, which the reader must ad- | basking in the sunshine of his own fancied superiority, 
) nue Upou the perusal of this novel, display the power | trow ns upon the unletered hosts which surround him 


Wrought ato a story equally meritorious for the uite- 
rest of its plot, and the feeling, we may say elegant 
manner, in which at ts told 


In desenibing the scenery of nature, the author) or ihe accomplished author. | Lu the full enjoyment of this imaginary pre-eminence, 


has been surpassed by few, “Phe varying beauties O14) Bur independent of its charming description, its |he revels awhile, banquets in the rich stream of flat- 
summer-sky, the play of the golden sunshine Upon, vel] drawn characters, and elegant plot, this excellent |tery, which fancy presents to his lips, until truth di- 
the waving lohage, and the crystal brook leaping iN povel receives imereased value from the pure spirit of | vests him of this mask, and exposes him as he was 
noisy music fram feck to rock, or winding in silent morality which breathes through every page. She originally tormed, a perfect dunce. 
celerity over its sandy bed, are all drawn with Cast places before us our blessed religion, in her most) ‘These remarks have suggested themselves to me in 
and talent. winning gach, unencumbered with the clumsy trap-||Consequences of hearing one of these inflated, sell- 
Some of the seenes are eXccedingly interesting, | pings of ancient superstition, and without the reeking | sufficient boobies obwrude his opinion on the subject 
wrought up to the very highest proh ot feeling, and blade which bigotry had placed in her hand—we of American hierature, in which he ostentatiously as 
preserving, Uirough the whole, the samme gracefuland pave upon, we love, we embrace her. The story dis-|,serted, that the verdant wilderness of the new world 
isy elegance of style, plays the permanent pleasures of morality, and the) did not contain within its precincts a single indivi 
That well known religious sect called Shakers, inevitable degradation of vice. Redwood’s errors are) dual capable of penning so good a composition 4 
forms a Conspicuous group im the picture, and, as far instructive—they are like the beacon-light to the) himself. | eyed this learned Theban for a moment, 
sour judgment eatends, are paiwied with fidelity. watchful mariner, which warns bim from the rocks and with contempt quivering upon my lips, lel 
‘The principal character is Ellen Bruce. Prom her | ihat turk in the way, armed for his destruction. We, lis baneful presence, with a prayer that none ol 
}eautital lips the author seems to delight in speaking despise the stupid sophistry, the philosophical non-) our universities at present contained any more sucli 
the purest sentiments of female virtue. If we were, sense, by which he is led astray, and we pity the be-) brilliant stars. Real sterling genius will ever be hal: 
auclined to severity, we might be excused by some for | ing who tacitly yields himself to the guidance of false- lowed, no matter in what sphere; nor will generous 
thuaking Ellen too good for reality, She exhibits no!) hood, when he knows she will drag hia to the tyranny, minds insult the possessor, by inquiring whether i 


vidgnee of a corrupt heart, or of a defective under- lof despa, | Were acquifted at a college, or in the abodes of ob 
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urity and 


et 


penury 


m earth, itis that man, 


Whom fhe Cons 


And if there be 


wihose 


ist Lib cane 

hinwseli—-* hw looks with a ye slous eve 

ymgs of talent, which heht up 
thre Tals 

» trom the heart. 


a ce spi ible 


tore cankers When he beholds talents and greatness 


lers of an unfertor rank 


upon those 


the soul, and 


of mankind, as they spontaneously 


Junius. 





ORTGINAL 


COMME NICATLIONS. 





he lus sarest gurl, for, by my country’s hopes,|| , ‘ 
» not blu h, dearest int, r, : . ! | of hope. lt they are Wue, receive them with rational 


] ve told thee trullios. ver 
a. if Uo 


A 


lhey 


it Wise, 
i tell thee what a proper ian shou 


lmploy thy hements wel 


A FPRAGMENT. 


write them on thy heart, 
apply them to thy use 


1 be 


“Lovey Amelia, let me press this hand—more 
+ gitiful than the n@w fallen snow. Oh, let me bend 
my knee, Which never before bent in humbleness to 
wy but my God, in “adoration of thy virtues—Nay, |) 


J love thee !” 


iad a shade of crimson stole over ber lovely cheek, 
* Frederick, arise. [| would not behold a warrior at 
my feet, When honour calls him to the post of danger. |) 
The noise of thy country’s battles bids thee to the 
field of glory—the striped banner of thy hallowed 
land is floating on the breeze, and the murmur of a 
nation, whe are determined to live as freemen or to 


grovelling | 


) On bis mund, he issues forth to action, and the first lair- 


| gratitude, but let them not excite in your bosom the 
The eve of Amelia beamed with unusual lustre,| 


' . 
|| delicious pleasures of airy vision. 


| certain as the bubble, and the strongest human fabric 


we asce g » throne of heaven.|| . ¢ ; 
lve no longer, is ascending to the thron . | of bliss, as baseless as the cloud. G. 


Gio—tight against the invaders of thy home, and when | 
thou returnest im victory, if Amelia’s heart is worthy 


of a soldier’s love, deserve and take it.” 


lis bosom. 


horse Stood near, arrayed in the splendid trappings of |j Islence. 
he seemed to partake of his master’s enthusi- | lure Is frail, though office, dignity, wealth, power, and — 
asin—his eye flashed tire—his ears were erected, and) even virtues should combine to conceal trom me its 
he shook his snow-white mane in the air—he struck | infirmities. 
his hoof on the ground, his neck was curved in grace-| patriot, a gemius ! 


War 


Vrederick arose from the earth, and strained her to), out cause for pride or vanity; that even merit should 
In the haste of the moment, ber white Not make me think myself higher than others, or that 
vm had encivcled his neck, and he imprinted a long) at all events it can give me no right to domineer over 
hiss of pure affection upon her willing lip. His noble | another, or to injure the feelings of any being in ex-, 


lul elegance, and he pranced with impatience to bea 


his master to battle. 


With a look of mingled anxiety and admiration, 
Amelia saw her lover vault into the saddle, cast on 


her a glance of affection, and a large tear gathered in) 
his eye—he struck his spurs ato his horse’s side—the 


noble animal sprang forward as on the wings of the 
wind, and his feet flashed fire, as he spurned the 
Amelia uttered a faint screain—one moment | 


PHILOLOGICAL ORITIQUB. 


earth 


she gazed on the spot that had been hallowed with his 


presence, and then bent down her head and wept. G., 


“T write injuries on sand, and favours on marble.” 


GRANVILLE. 


| ‘To attempt to prevent the use of many words which 
i have gotten to be fashionable, is perhaps, in many 
cases, like an effort to stem an impetuous torrent, 


Let the white man not despise the sentiment because | 


it came from the lip of Granville, but let him rather|) 50me may be induced, by just censures on words, to 


treasure it up in his heart, and not be ashamed to im-, 
‘tate the example. The forgiveness of injuries is god- 


like, and that being who can so far transcend his mor-|| 4d tue taste be led to fix on terms the most eligible, | 
‘ality, as to pardon his deadliest enemy, bears a near |)" order to express the things intended to be by lan- 


icsemblanee to the divine source from which he gage conveyed or defined. 


“plang, and a crown of glory will surely be his re- 


ward hereatter. 


ti 


A REMARK. 


To remember a favour is the surest . ; 
‘idence of a good heart, to forget it betrays a bad, The proper verb is jeopard from the French j'ai per-| 

E. du, and is much superior to jeopardise, both in sound, | 
and certainly as an elegant expression. 


li was a beautiful observation of a gentleman, who, 
Mout any outward sign of anguish, had frequently 
icit the » b] 
‘cit the cruel coquetry of his misrress—* Her words,” 


ait he,“ ave like a pebble thrown into the water ; | pardised. 
ey go straight to the bottem without ruffling the | 
>tihace 7 


O, 


| 


| niently avoids the adjection-ise, for which there is no 


- —— 
MBEVDITATION. 
What makes man s 


creep ito tse, and obtain at length the sanction of 


tull ot errors is his torcet Custom, Bat every deviation from propriety of lan- 


fulness more than his natural depravity - He very guage, upon bemg exhibited to view, ought to be cau- 
well sees what os right, and early learns, that a devia- thously shunned, or resolutely reyected. Some ippear 
tion from it ts unavoidable evil. Could be do wron to be ashamed or unwilling to rectify an error when 
then, if he did not forget? In the calmness of retire- itis discovered. "They are afraid, perhaps, of bemg. 


ment hoes reason bas traversed through the maternal ported at invaiousiv, or rudu uled tor pret mhng to 


v orld, and determined from is views that the senses more precision with reference to diction than others 


And 


current and lasting 


frequently deceive us that what appears disagree- observe thus erroneous edXpressions become 


able to the eve is, ON COMparason, or re lection, not so 


That many things trom which he would return with But how ts meloration w language to be effected 7 


Must it 


Let every one who bas departed from rectitude of ex- 


cdetestation of disgust ire, tipon a stricter eXalina- not be by 


With 


dividual reformation wi style ¢ 


tion, useful and necessary. these impressions 


pression, abandon his own mistakes, and in the use 


promising deceiver makes bim forget his philosophy , of words be tor the future more chaste and consistent. 


he is seduced by experience to neglect the lessous of In this way the medium of the communication of 


reflection, and stumbles along till some sunging wound thought would be unproved, would better answer its 


awakens him to remembrance. RK. design, attain more stability, which is so desirable, aad 
reach a higher degree of perfection. 
HOPE. 


' . Bailey’s Dicuonary by Harwood includes, on the 
. late . 2 

Do not suffer yourself to be elated by the promises authority of Chaucer, the verb jeoparden, and the 

substantive jeopardise. But these words are evident- 


' i lv superfluous; and it requires only to compare them, 
tumult of expectation, or diive the fancy to the too 


heep the mind 
always governed by reason, and, so prevent the deli 


with yeopard and jeopardy, aud the redundance of en 
added to the active verb jeopard will be perceived, 
while the preferableuess of the noun jeopardy to jeo- 


rium of hope, consider how often u deceives. Woul 


pardise will be equally obvious. And therefore pro- 


. . Bs - = ; : 
you venture your felicity in the bubble which bursts |p yyy Johnson, Shendan, and Walker, did not insert 


at the touch, or build it on the cloud that ts scattered 


, jeoparden as a verb, and jeopardise as a substantive, 
by the lightest breath ? 


Every good on earth is un- in their depositories of the most approved words im 
the English language. 
| Should the preceding remarks be deemed worthy 
PRIDDE. of notice, it would form a ground of hope that jeo- 
Let me never, for a moment, forget that fam with. | pardise, as a verb, may without hesitation be discard- 
ed; and that jeopard in its different modes and ten- 
ses, together with its participles may be admitted to 
have prior and wresistible claims to being employ- 
ed in books, in public speeches, and in convetsa- 
tion. INDAGATOR. 


Let me bear it ever in mind that human na- 





a 


ORIGINAL ESSAYS. 


“Jurisprudence, ur the knowledge of laws, is the principal, and most 
pertect branch of ethics.” 


Who is he that boasts?’ A general, a 
But death shall bring him from 


his height, as a bird dropt by a huntsman, he shall 











flutter—tall—and be forgotten. kK. THE Law. = fon 
————L————SSss= | Tere is no study more calculated to awaken our 
ray ' . 
ilk GRAMMARIAN. | admiration, improve our understanding, and correct 


_ erroneous Conceptions, than that of the law ; it teach- 
‘es us to admire the amazing wisdom of our forefathers, 
and the wonderful goodness of the divine giver of 
| laws : itis the shield of the oppressed, the defender 

of our rights, and the redresser of our wrongs: it is 
a study that expands our ideas, and enlarges the know- 
ledge of ourselves. Many have asserted that the ac- 
| quirement of legal knowledge is dry and insipid ; but 
‘they are wrong. [tis true that to form an acquaint. 
| ance with the foundation or first principles of our laws 
vis rather difficult, and of course tedious; but when we 
remove the rubbish, the beauties that present them- 
_ selves amply repay our toil; we feel an alacrity still to 
| pursue its windings, even gs we would remove the 





**Tis the science of speaking correctly; the art 
~ Which teaches propriety’s laws; tis the chart | 
“By which, if we steer on the ocean of science, 

“The loud waves of ignorance we put at defiance.” 


sweeping away every barrier raised to oppose its pro- 
gress. But yet itis not best to be wholly discouraged. 
correct errors which have long been indulged. 


At- 
tention to the subject of phrascology may be excited, 


earth to discover the treasures that lies hidden be- 
neath. Who is there, of any research, that is content 
| ‘These observations have been occastoned, by sonia! va ane ne - protected from insult, without endea- 
, sticks : : paeeeen® vouring to find out by what means, and by whom 
and hearing jeopardise often employed as a verb. he is shielded? Will the poor man, who sleeps upon 
his bed of straw, be content with the single knowledge 

that he is ona level with him who rolls in luxury ; 
whose couch ts of the softest down, and whose drink 
is sipped, but from the golden goblet—wiill he, I say, be 
satisfied to know it is so, without searching for the 
| cause of all this, which must appear to him a mystery = 
|—Will it not afiord pleasure to the weak to know 
~ Ps. . why they are not trampled upon by the strong? does 
Phrough carelessness in writing and in speaking, | pot the rich man wish to be acquainted with the cause 
phrases not to be justified, and much less admired, | that makes him happy in the possession of his wealth, 


It conve- 
manner of necessity. And with respect to difficulty 
of pronunciation, there is surely not more in saying 
that his welfare was Jeoparded, thaw that it was jeo- 


Pore eo - 
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Which ve in additional enpoyment t the tur "9 
purchase by has treasure, and permits him to eny 

them in peace A knowledee of th law unravels the 
whole Itus here that we are ta hithaetallmank ‘ 

bor equal; that there is no election, and thatthe bale 
whose litth cheek rest Hhypon its fond mother reast 
and who w lulled t sleep | the lullaby song tr 

her scarce bieatl ing ly) hia riot voily the tharchiat 
care of the parent, but enjpovs every advantage of the 
laws which they who ei more advanced lite pos 
sess It is no excuse to us when we have committed 
a crime, to plead ignorance of the luw that enacts it 


criminal, and inflicts the punimhment of transgression | 


ifat were so, how absurd, bow ridicalous, and munpol 


ticat would be: whata doorto crime and fraud would 


be opened: atoas therefore of the utmost moportance 
that every individual who wishes himself protected, 
every man Who would become an accomplished scho 
lar, and, above all, those who are ransed to honourable 
stations in diffe, and whose duty it as to see pustice ad 
ministered, should be acquamted with this noble ser 
ence. 

Tully remarks. © Est senatori necessaruim nosse 
republicam , wdque late patet :— genus hoe omne scien 
tw diligentie, memorue est, sine quo paratus esse 
senator nullo pacto potest.”—“ It is necessary for a 
senator to be thoroughly acquainted wath the consti 
tution; and this is a knowledge of the most extensive 
nature; a matter of science, of diligence, of reflec 
tions, without which no senator can possibly be fit for 
his office.” 

We are told by Cicero that “ even the children of 
Rome were obliged to learn the twelve tables by 
heart asa carmen necessarium, or mdispensible les- 
son, inorder to unprint upon their tender minds an 
early knowledge of the laws and constitution of thet 
country.” We are unable to live in peace, even in our 
own houses, unless we have domestic laws to regulate 
the conduct of our children, and we find it indispen- 
sibly necessary to teach them that they must be kind 
and affectionate to one another; nor will we suffer.the | 
elder child to treat the younger cruel: we tell them 
they must curb their passions, and avoid vicious com- 
pany; and we enforce many other litte Jaws laid 
So should it be 
as we advance in lite, for then the world becomes our 


down in our domestic constitution, 


home, our minds are expanded, and our conduct is} 
not so lianited; therefore our fireside laws can no 
lounger govern as; we miust be initiated into those 
prinesples laid down by a wise and just Maker, and 
enlarged by the wisdom of the most profound legista- | 
A thorough know- | 
dye of our own laws should be our first acquirement, 


turs the world ever produced, 


; 


md then we should extend our legal knowledge as | 


far as our tine and circumstance will permit; for, 
while we are improving ourselves we are in the high 
road towards civic honours; our ideas and concep 

trons become more and more enlarged, and it is then) 
(hat we are af the utmost benetit to our fellow-crea- 
tures, and the greatest ornament toa polite or literary 
society. We know how to walk mi the straight path; 
we warn others of the evils they are exposed to; we! 
are taught how to acquire and preserve a tortume ; and 
we look with delight at the inseparable chain of law 
Ly which we are governed. 

The rules prescribed for our conduct have been 
tuade by careful and considerate men; they were not 
chacted in order to relieve the necessities or answer 
ihe private convenience of those who made them, or 
of any other individual singly, but to apply to the 


! 
whole community collectively ; and it is amazing to) 


‘reputation, to indeed a very despicable compass. 


“ lt wa yomon observation, that law and jus 
' i not analogous—this is most certainiv a talse 
1. for: » chief end of our legislators to amal- 
mate then Troe wou, that the villany of some 


may take advantage of the honesty of others; and it 
nay not always be in the power of man to disentan- 
eit tromauts net. For imstance, a rogue may take 

» benefit of the act. and detraud an honest creditor ; 
this cannot be rcemedied—the law that puts it in bis 
powerso todo was made for the most benevolent pur 
pane li so happens, and wos an evil against which 
we cannot guard, that rogues take advantage of these 
laws by disguising themselves in the garb of upright 
met, 

No man should receive more respect from the 
world than a worthy member of the bar: he should be 
esteemed and beloved by all classes of society; his 
deep knowledge and profound judgment entitle him 
to our warmest admiration, and lis amable qualifica 
tions, armwg from, and dictated by a kind heart, 
which a mind well stored with useful knowledge sel- 
dom fails of producing—should draw down upon him 
the thanks of the world, and his name should descend 
to posterity, adorned by the blessings of a public 
whom be protects and shields from oppression. There 
may be, it is true, in this, as in all other departments 
of knowledge, a few unworthy professors, who study 
the screnee of chicane and sophistry rather than of 
truth and justice ; and who, to gratify the spleen, the 
dishonesty, and wilfulness of their chents, may en-. 
deavour to screen the guilty, by an unwarrantable use! 
of those means which were intended to protect the: 
innocent. But the frequent disappointments, and the 
constant discountenance that they meet with in the 
courts of justice, have confined these men, (to the 
honour of this age be it spoken,) both in number and 


Who is there that can look with indifference 
upon the legal knowledge of the many eminent 
jurists that have, and still adorn the world. It is 
to the knowledge of these great statesmen that we 
are indebted for our civilization and liberty; they 
are the men who have protected their country in the 
hour of peril, and it ts such men as Hamilton, Henry, 
Jay, and others, that have placed our country in the 
firmament of the world, and who have made it shine 
forth a bright and glorious planet, T. 


THE DRAMA. 





—— ee 





© When learning triamph'd o'er her barbarous foes, 
“Then arts and genius with the stage arose.” 


PARK THEATRE. 

Since the publication of our last number, we have 
not witnessed any performance at this theatre which 
we think it necessary to criticise. Every thing moves, 


as usual, regularly and steadily on. 


| Our object at present is merely to call the attention: 


of the public to the claims of an enterprising, praise- 
worthy, and favourite actor, whose benefit is to take’ 
place on Monday evening—we mean Mr. Reep, who 
may surely anticipate a crowded house, for no gen- 
tleman upon these boards has more richly deserved 
During 
the past season he has been almost nightly before us 


the biight rewards of a generous audience. 


in various characters, and has acquitted himself to 
the entire satisfaction of all who have attended. We 
wish him a bumper. 





CHATHAM GARDEN THEATRE. 


THe attractions of this theatre continue to increase, 


on, 





Shylock with an ability not to be excelled by any 


ver 
Ihe play has 
and Shylock periorm 


present cotemporary th our country 
been so often before the public, 
ed by so many different actors, that comparisons could 
be made were they necessary. Mrs. Exrwistus and 
Mrs. Henny deserve the meed of approbation which 


is ever due to the amiable virtues of the sex, on their 


chaste delineation of Portia and Nerissa Kinny R, 
who, im Spicier’s absence, assumed the character of 
Lanceolet, tickled us to our hearts’ content. We had 


no occasion to regret the change. Wiatever share 
this gentleman takes in the various departments of 
the drama, he always respectable, and im the comic, 
hearty, or testy old man we have never seen his su- 
perior, STONE is a promesing actor, and we cordially 
wish him success ; but it becomes our disagreeable du- 
ty to say, be did not universally please in Antonio, 
Dull and studied monotony of votce, and stiffness of 
action, are two of the greaiest defects in the histrionic 
art, and they were constantly visible in the Antonio 
of Stoxe. The lovely Mrs. Burke gave her songs, 
as usual, with fine effect. 

Morton’s comedy of the Way to get Married was 
performed, on Tuesday evening, with unusual eclat. 
The Tangent of Bannerr was indeed a treat. There 
is a natural animation and ease in his deportment, 
which infuses a life and elegance into his personifica- 
tion of the polished gentleman, which rarely falls 
short of the design and end of the author. The pri- 
son scene, where the amiable Julia enters to pour forth 
her gratitude to the benefactor of her father, was ma- 
naged by him with an effect which drew forth the 
most clamorous applause. We recollect Barret? 
in this part, several years ago, and in contrasting him 
with Canpwect and Dwyer, who prided them- 
selves in the character, we feel it an act of justice due 


to him to say, that we now consider him by far the 


best Tangent in the United States. Moreranp, as 
Dashall, gave us a good representation of this dash- 


‘ing, would-be gentleman. Kiinen and Burke filled 
‘the space assigned them to admiration. Mrs. HENERY 


was interesting in Julia, but in the last scene her com- 
plexion was rather pale. Miss Clemetina was re- 
presented with proper spirit by Mrs. WansTety, 
This is the sphere in which she should move. 

The opera of Rosina was repeated in a manner 
which gave, we believe, universal satisfaction. Mra, 
Burke and Keene poured forth their melodious 
strains in the best style. Mrs. Warine displayed a 
‘vivacity and animation in Phebe, which gave the 
character an unusual zest. 


} OrueLro.—There is, perhaps, no play in which 
there may be displayed a greater share of talent than 
in the characters of the hero, and his demoniacal con- 
fidant Iago. Those who have witnessed the mighty 


powers of Cooke, Maywood, and Kean, in the latter, 
! 


did not, of course, expect much edification from Ro- 
i! 


BERTSON, who was lago’s representative this evening. 
To those who are judges of acting, such a supposition 
‘would have been litde short of folly. But, notwith- 
standing this, we do protest against the uncourteous 
‘hisses and clamour which were so liberally bestowed 
on Robertson by some of the audience ; for however 
smal! may be their respect for him, they should recol- 
lect there are others whose feelings are to be consult- 
ed. The regulations of the green-room require, we be- 
lieve, that a performer should “ go on” in such cha 
racter (in a specified tine) as shall be allotted to him 
by the manager, from whom there is no appeal. Ro- 
| BERTSON Was, no doubt, looked upon as the most fit 
‘and being placed in it, we trust did his best ; and how- 


see how the one supports the other. There are but) and Shakspeare’s sublime play of Merchant of Ve-) ever unsatisfactory he might have been, would not 
few Jaws, notwithstanding the many that seem to fill) mice was ably represented, on Monday evening, to a cold, silent indifference have testified the discontent- 


vur books; and Justinian has reduced them to these 
three general precepts—that we should live honestly, 


| discerning and crowded auditory, 
| Mr. Wartvack, whom we think advancing to the 


hould hurt nobedy, and should render every one bis|| topmost round” of the histrionic ladder, personated | were entirely lost * 


ed equally as well as their boisterous interruptions, by 
{which means many of the beauties of the tragedy 


er 


th 
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The Othello of Mr. Wattacn, was a performance New-¥F ork jHirror, 
AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE 


by any of lis competitors. His attitudes, which were au 


ofao common merit. His readings were correct, and 


Jelvered with an energy and feeling not surpassed 





communcatoens ust be directed post part) to irbUnhur 


noble, a ded by a grace fulness of action, a fire speak MORRIS, No 1 Murray -stewet, opposite the Coty thal 


ing eve, and a delivery governed by the most flevi- 


bie modulations of a neh, mellow voice, gave a double 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


| “The thunder storm” has been received, and will be 
rnish to bis fame in his vindication before the se- 


ga 
ne In the scene with Desdemona, in which he de- 
mands the handkerchief, he exhibited, in a masterly 
maoner, the hard conflict of honour struggling be-, 
tween love and jealousy. In the last scene every one 
must bave felt the deep influence of his command 
over the Various passions of the human heart. 

Had Mrs. Hevery thrown a little more feeling into ©Y: 44 4s earnestly intreated to continue her f IVOUTS. 
her personification of Desdemona, it would have in- Roxaxp’s complaint of a want of originality in the y 
creased its interest. A want of that was its greatest Mirror, we do not pretend to say, is altogether un- 


fault. Emilia, it is enough to say, was in the hands founded ; but it will not apply to the present shee ‘| 
G. P.M. Which happens to be all original. i 


published in our next. We may venture to hope that 
the author’s * good old quill” will not long obev his 
tstructions, 

Ditxore * To Henry” is tiled for insertion, also 
, 


ah 
st ssayv on love 


Patvy may depend upon the most profound secre 


of Mrs. Env wistThe. 


MR. KEENE. | for omitting their bighly valued communications in! 

Tus accomplished and pleasing vocalist is now) the present number. The only person in our office 
one (and not the least) of the numerous attractions who understands the arrangement of this department | 
which nightly fill the New Theatre with a galaxy of being indisposed, renders it impossible to proceed | 
beauty and fashion. Having watched the progress of with our accustomed regularity. 
this gentleman’s professional career with no little in-; We have received several communications com-| 
terest and solicitude, we feel a peculiar pleasure in| plaining of our lenity to the players of both houses. 
witnessing and proclaiming his success, 


Our mathematical correspondents will pardon us | 


What shall we do? Should we be as severe as justice | 
It is now about seven years since he first landed on | demands, we might lose some friends whom we high-. 
our shores, a stranger from the emerald isle—a youth, ly esteem. In avoiding Seylla, we should plunge 


with no fortune but his talents, no prospects but such | headlong into Charybdis. So that we have resolved | 
| : touched. Tteally think that the writings of this au- 


as his own lively faney created, and no passports to) to sieer a middle course through this Aedl-gate of po-, 
favour, but that brilliant vivacity and amiable deport-, pular opinion. 
ment, for which his countrymen are so eminently dis- | —- -—-—___-___-_ —___ - | 
tinguished. ‘These soon secured him friends, who | PENMANSHIP. | 
were not backward in discovering that nature had| This is a phrase which so often stares us in the face 
endowed him with a talent, which, if properly culti- | 0 opening our public journals, that a reiteration of it, 
vated, might lead to fame and fortune. His voice, his | #9 the columns of the Mirror may be deemed asill-| 
ear, his face, and his figure, all indicated the opera as | timed, or at least as common place. But Mr. Exy,! 
his appropriate sphere of action; and at the earnest | professor of penmanship in this city, has, during the 
solicitation of his friends, he made his debut on the) present week, exhibited at our office such splendid | 
stage, at the Park, in the character of Henry Ber-| specimens of the art, in his execution of diplomas and | 
tram, in the comedy of Guy Mannering. We were'| fancy chirography, that we feel it due to the cause of, 
all disappointed in the result; for though his singing the arts to recommend him to the attention of every. 
eave great and general satisfaction, the prospect of lover of the fine arts, and particularly to the patron-| 
hiseven reaching mediocrity, as an actor, appeared | age of the liberal citizens of New-York, who are de-! 
extremely unpromising. | sirous of seeing to w hat perfection it can be brought, 


ind whieh have been transmitted to London for pub- 
heation, have been destroved. His last words were 
for those around him to witness that in his last mo- 
ments he thought of bis wife, his sister, and of his 


iuchifer. 


SCHOOL BOOKS. 

The following letter, written by a teacher in New 
Jersey, bas been received at this office, and as the 
Wiiter’s Opmion is our own, we lay wt before ou 
readers with pleasure : 

Gientiewen—lI take the liberty of addressing a 
line to vou, in conse quenee of a notice in your paper 
of two books by Jobn Franklin Jones, and which I 
have for a short time past made use of in my school. 
I am glad to find Lam not the only one who has read 
and admired these two books, in which there ts some- 
thing which has an extraordinary effect upon chil- 
dren’s minds, entirely differing trom and beyond any 
thing L have ever seen before ; although I cannot ex- 


jactly tell what itis. The author appears to be inti- 


mately acquainted with the state of New-Jersey, but 


“no person that T have conversed with among my ac- 


quaintance knows such a person. We begin to be 


suspicious that it is a made-up name, and that there is 


no such person as John Franklin Jones, except it be 
in the little pages of these books. Be this as it may, 
his writings have a remarkable etfect on the children; 
and all which he says, seems to go home to their 
minds, and fasten there like a nail in a sure place, 
and seems to leave not a fibre of their hearts un- 


thor, whoever he may be, are calculated to do more 
| good among children than any other book we know 
of except the Bible. 

| think Jack Halyard, the Sailor Boy, will become 
a more celebrated character than Robinson Crusoe, 
,or any other hero of juvenile romance now upon the 
| stage. 


A very useful Counting-House Calendar, on a new 
and improved plan, for every day in the nineteenth 
century, has just been published by Edward Hinkley, 
Esq. of Baltimore. A few copies are for sale at this of- 
fice, at twelve and a half cents each. 


As this is the season for cold bathing, it may not 
be improper to remind our readers that Mr. Rabi- 





Mel 7 a } , . » ater : » i 
Since that period he has had engagements in all | or of attaining this elegant accomplishment. The ra-|| "40's salt water bath is open every morning for the 


the principal theatres of the United States; gradually, pidity and elgeance with which he delineated several 


improving by practice, until a discerning public have specimens before us and several gentlemen who were) 


uvanimously placed him at no mean elevation on the, present, excited our astonishment in proportion to 
eraduated scale of professional excellence. Mr, Gil-| our admiration. His academy is at 48 Maiden-Lane. 
fert, the enterprising manager of the Charleston thea- | aera he oS 
tre, and well known in this city as a tasteful musical | LORD BYRON. ; 
composer, not only knew how to appreciate the talents | It has been announced in the Greek Chronicles, 
of Mr. Keene, but has been the most successful in| received at London, that this mighty poet has sunk 
drawing them out; and the latter now returns to us | for ever in the grave, and with him has perished ma- 
enriched with experience, and improved in every re-| DY Valuable works. He died on the 19th of April, at 
spect. We fearlessly pronounce him an accomplished Missolonghi, in consequence of a rheumatic inflam - 
actor, and a most delightful singer; with a voice of ,Matory fever, which lasted forten days. During his 
greater compass and sweeter tone than has ever been Lordship’s illness the most profound sorrow was uni- 
heard on our stage since the departure of Mr. Incle-| Yerselly expressed, and the account of his decease was 
don. As an actor merely, and without any reference communicated to the public by the proclamation of 
to his musical powers, he is not equal to Mr. Phillips, || the provisional government ot Greece, in which or- 
but is, in our opinion, superior to Mr. Pearman.—| ers Were given to fire minute guns from the batteries 
Opera singers, however, are not to be criticised as| €qUal to the number of 37, such being the amount of 
actors mevely—they are as distinct a class, in a mana-| Years be had lived ; to suspend all business in public 
ger’s household, as the members of the corps du bal- | offices and courts of justice for three days; to shut 
let. Mr. Keene must be spoken of asa singing actor, “P all shops, and to postpone the Easter festivities, 
and as such he is, at present, without a competitor. then celebrating, for the same period. A general 
We congratulate Mr. Barrere and the public on so) MournIng took place tor 21 days, and funeral ceremo- 
S, W.| nies were performed in all the churches. The Greeks 
> — —— | have requested and obtained his Lordship’s heart, to 


valuable an acquisition. 


a 





As often as we err, it is our duty to profit by our! be placed in a Mausoleum in the country, the libera-| 


*rrors ; the wisdom they teach, as it is dearly pur-| tion of which was his last wish. His body was to be 
chased, ought to make the most happy and perma-| conveyed to England. He has left one daughter, now 
‘ent impressions, \aminor, The memoirs of his life, written by himself, 


reeeption of early risers. A word to the wise. 





|| The new nove} from the pen of the author of Wa- 
verly is entitled “ Redgauntlet ; a tale of the 18th 
century.” 








In addition to Kean and Dowton, Mr. Price, the 
| manager of the Park Theatre is stated to have re-en- 
| gaged Mr. Mathews for this country. 


\| ooo 
| 


! One more chapter will conclude Vicissitudes ; and 
| arrangements are making to present another, of at 
| least equal interest. 

| 
| Several dramatic pieces are under consideration, 
| . . . . . 
|) which will probably find a place when our limits will 


permit, 


|| A new semi-monthly Magazine, under the title of 
\“ The United States’ Literary Gazette,” has been es- 
tablished in Boston. The work is neatly executed, 
and highly spoken of. 

A strange custom prevails every where in Chili, at 
| balls, public as well as private. Ladies of all ranks 
‘who happen not to be invited, come in disguise and 
} stand at the windows, or in the passages, and often ac» 
‘tually enter the ball-room. They are called Tapa» 
| das, from their being covered, and their object is to 
observe the proceedings of their unconscious friends, 
| whom they torment with malicious speeches, when 
| ever they are within hearing. 








ey 

























mheaae 


e 


be 2 a oo ey 6 ON sg = ‘ 
se ¢ x am | 77. ° 4 
aes eB Ngee = SP 
eminem wy cal 


jam, — 


: 
ED pet 


x 


eng 


(Ape Oso , 
=> ¢ yD. 
ap tiaget “ares y 








































RTE RE 6 ier oD Qa ew ae”. - om OB 
- . 


at 


moon 


























































































































oo Pate 


~ 


ae ae PAN heey ge 


382 


THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 








—-=- 





“ ‘rye 4 o£ as 
ORIGINAL POETRY. wines (My BRirth Day. 
ted he ntemplating “er. Gooiacre’s Llaminated Orrer Hai yt earest. t t lights ny vears 
* Mine eyes were half closed in « ' net Bettonp yon orbs, io paths harmonious run lwin of a thers fest 1 f ext birth 
wa ithe the ris weere thet © first eu Dhew destioed courses round the parent sun , Cra d ins 4 nel chrast sith the tears 
that fies clark, shaclowy. ower ' 
firand correspondent of that sun above [hat form'd the rau ml er bones on eartt 
\\ ¢ holt uw wisdom, and whose heat os love Can faded teelu low with wl he felt 
On getting saias Pohnson ] e fe t rolls a speck upon the sky, Who watch d the mou tof her earhest born 
In the inst scene of Venice lreserved ] ‘ ' “ wiht some more distant eve While hecty fears. fof lan co months ha tdwe 1 
Suppose, that on the surface of that ball (in this too terrible—too tender morn 


Unhappy fair’ pale mounment of wo 

What thrills of borror through thy bosom flow 
Oh, could Tseend bat comfort to thy breast 

Share im thy griet, or soothe thy fears to reat, 
Drive trom thy throbbing heart each gath' ring par 
And peace and pleasure on the tuture hang 

How vladly would I draw the venom d dart 
Aud act a doating sister's noble part! 

Her Jater’s pone the solace of her litt 

And rom’'s hurled upon his lovely wife ' 

Grant, gracious heav'n, she may not long remain 
In scence like these, of wretchedness and pai ' 
Oh, may those panes subside withio ber breast, 


Aad guardian angels bear her soul to rest! 


Tis dowe | she struggles —bhear her groans, her sighs, 


See how ber bosom labours oh, she cies! 
Though fiction merely —Ellen, by ber art, 
Makes fiction real, and deludes the heart 
As feathers are commanded by the breeze, 


She rules our passions with an equal ease 


To Ariel. 


Ab! wherefore is the spirit mute, 
That spake such words as heaven uses, 
And hath the glotious power to shoot 
Mind's arrow wheresoe'er it chooses 
To strike the stony soul of age, 

And force a spark from teeling’s ashes— 
Rouse in youth's breast that chasten d rage 
Which from the eye of virtue ashes 

Ah! wherefore is that spirit dumb- 
Think ‘st thou its voice would not be felt 
Earth's hearts are frove—still there are some 
The glance of genius yet may melt, 
Fling kindly o'er their desert orbs 


Those damask thoughts that scent the sphere 


Of her whom Heaven's bland smile absorbs, 
Though facing many a bleak frown bere 
Tell them that half their pleasures spring 
From av impure and impious source, 
Which, had they but religion's wing, 
Would e’en from her far height seem coarse 
Tell them that fashion's altar glows 
With the dark light perdition sheds, 
And o'er the tomb of young repose 
A bleak and livid twilight spreads, 
That sense rocks suffering’s cradie— while 
Satan behind the curtain lurks, 
Hiding his foul and frightful smile 
Of triumph o'er God's choicest works 
That in the poison'd track of wealth 
Disease's silent foot moves sure, 
Luxury is bribed to swindle health 
Whose luxuries enrich the poor 
Pell them that all they bear and see 
Soon falls before time's stormy hand 
Agés and empires bend thew knee, 
When ocean weeps itself to lund ; 
That earthly friends are mortal things, 
And mortal things must all depart, 
But that at last immortal wings 
Will spread from every mortal heart 
And while some flit from star to star 
And brush the tear trom day-light's eve 
Others will flap in vain the bat 
That shuts out—ha '—He cannot lie 
And will earth's pleasures meet the hour 
Without a groan, that sees this wreck, 
When hope is speechless—pride and powei 
Sink before Him with drooping neck ? 
When—wheretore Gill the startling sketch— 
He gave thee genius, gentle one, 
To lift his interest—kindly stretch 


Each humbler mind to all He's dong Patty 


Nivriads of ttle thinking insect« crawl, 

W hose trembling spark of life, at longest, burns 
While round the sun they make an hundred turns 
And then expwes: suppose your eve could trace 
Lhe vario movements of them tiny race 

Suppose vou saw a few ambitious nites 

Attempt to lord a oerthen tellows’ rights, 

Or view d a host, who placed their hope and trust 
In boards { 


Or thousands, whose ambition but aspwed 
} 


glittering grains of yellow dust, 


To see their candy hues awhile admired ; 
Or millions, whose less innocent mtents, 
Concentrate in the grovelling joys of sense 
Would you not think they marr'd their Maker's plan 
Then blash, proud mortal—sach, alas ' is man 
Such follies, or such crimes, apply to all 
Phe busy insects of out native bali— 
And were not aid divine in mercy given, 
Pach had tor ever lost his destined Heaven 

But think not, vamly, that the human race 
Ts limited to such contracted space ; 
Dream not that those bright orbs were set on high, 
To run their various courses through the sky, 
For ornament alone—ignoble thought 
fo reason listen, and be better taught: 
Know that eternal love conceiv'd the plan, 
And love eternal rests at last on man ; 
For each effect its energies produce, 
Is wrought by wisdom, and its end is use 
Hence learn that every moving twinkling light 
That decks the azure vault of Heaven, at night, 
Is round some central sun resistiess hurl'd, 
Itself a pond'rous globe—a peopled world ; 
A world, perhaps, unstain’d by crime and blood, 
Where sucial love prefers its neighbour's good ; 
Where every joy derives its swectest zest 
From the fond wish of making others blest ; 
Where Heaven-born charity exerts her powers — 
A world of bliss, as man might render ours. 
Such peopled orbs in countless numbers fly 
In never-varying order through the sky ; 
And all with one accordant voice proclaim, 


The power which made and still supports their frame), 


Presumptuous Atheist! if such wretch exist, 
Can thy vain reasoning proofs like these resist’ 
Say, can these planets in harmonious dance 
Perform their revolutions thas by chance ¢ 
Perish the thought ‘ rise from thy native clod, 
Renounce thy error, and confess a God 
Por though with every mortal honor clad, 
“An undevout Astronomer is mad ;” 
Conviction seals thy lips—presume no more, 
But in mute wonder tremble and adore Sriim 


fo sora. 


Soft as the wakening sigh of morn 
When it unveils its night-fring'd eye, 

My song, with truth and love upborne, 
Comes floating to each fecling nigh ; 

Then sweet enchanting minstrel deign 


[hy slumbering Ivre to wake again. 


Tune it while one vetlingers nigh 
Whose heart cives echo to cach tone 
\nd turns like thee a tear-dini'd eve 
‘To scenes once bright, but clouded grown 
Ah! touch the chord—each tone of thine 
Soothes or vibrates this heart of mine, 
And where's the soul could calmly hear 
Those sweetly pensive numbers flow, 
And not attest, with starting tear, 
A soul of sympathy’s warm glow 
‘Tis not, O Isadora! mine 
Which is by grief allied to thine, 


Drenopr. 


When she should Gill a faltering father's arms 


With momortality, trom mortal charms 


A fow vears back. and he whose hand now stray« 


Across this sheet, was where—there ts no life; 


 fushed in manhood’'s thrilling blaze, 


| And pow, a 


Stands calin before temptation’s ghastly strite 


Let the snaked wrinkle twine around my brow, 
And time's cold snow-flake nestle in my hair, 
The heart within was never made to Low, 


lime's leprous step will leave no ulcer there— 
| For nature dipped it in her day-break dew, 


And life's bleak twilight will embalm it too, 


| But nature's noon is sparkling round my steps, 

l} And there is not one valvar phantom seen ; 

My glance hath pierced up through her brightest depths, 
|| Amd found earth's treasmes, weigh'd with her's, but mea 
Ampiiion, (the grand madness of sick muiods,) 
| That hangs tts honour on a stranger's breath, 
/Aand when pale crowds have knelt, diseusted, finds 
The things it kiss’d scaree worth the kick of death 
Preasune—a painted pestilence—an imp 


| Veiled in new roses, the old serpent’s nest— 
| She dances for a while—and then—the limp— 


And the young coffin closes o'er the rest. 
Love—cold twin of interest—oftener of lust, 
| Who gasps within her cradle—if not gilt, 
| Who fawns and flatters even grandeur's bust— 
Take her, romantic idiot, if thou wilt, 
Bravry—that meek impostor without art, 
The costliest plaything manhood eer caress d— 
| Fair matter, charged with passions that consume the heart 
| Apretty skeleton—when once possessed. 
Wratta—the pamper'd pet of dullness and of fraud, 
Who roots in folly’s mine till all is black— 
By angels laughed at, and by Heaven abborr'd, 
| For wearing out her brains upon her back. 
| These are the trifles for which men run mad— 
These are the trifles that have charm’'d thus far 





| Spirit of thought, I thank thee—am most glad 
I've found how poor—how powerless they are 
But what bright being frightens yonder gloom, 
Armed with a wand of moon-beams wreath'd in flowers; 
| Rival of earth's cold treach'ry and the tomb, 
| Recicron kills with light perdition’s powers. 
|! Thou—thou shalt be, meek one, my blessed bride, 
For whom the fond things time would give, is given 
| On thy pale bosom this young head shall hide, 
Nor see them more till they are seen in—heaven WieLas! 


| aw 


To sary. 


} How oft near the banks of the Hudson we've strayed 
Where the thistle and thorn with the wild roses grew, 
When the fields were in nature's bright beauty array d, 
And the dew-gems bespangled the violet blue 

Ah Mary! those hours were too happy to last, 

Sull LT muse with regret on the days that are past 


When [think how at noon we've left Jessaniine cot 

To roam to the shore with an angle and hook, 

Or retired to some shady, romantic, cool spot, 

And sat down in the woods with a favourite book 
But those dear days are past in which Mary was kind, 
Noughtis lett but the sting of its memory behind, 


Then why each lov'd scene of the past do T trace 
Or the theme of lost friendship thus ever renew 
©! that I trom my mind could for ever efface 
Lhe girl I so lov'd and the friend so untrue 
Stull did Mary regret she nad given me pain, 
Every fault Pd forget, and could love her again. Fiyzagi!! 


———— 
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